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CHAPTER IV.—{Continned,)

That instant, under the spell of soft
thusic, Poter Constable knelt as in a
dream to drink at the fountains of in-
spiration, The dinner call aroused him.
The music ceased, and he was sgain the
faltering bhuman lover, The path had
been illumined only long enough to show
“im that there was a shorter way,

It weemed during dinner that Lara
had something to say which the presence
of the others forbade, Mrs, Stansbury
wenl upstaira. Breen and the planter
engaged in a smoky discuskion of the lit-
erary peregrinntions of one Herman Mel-
ville. The other two set ouf for the
gardens.

“I have wanted to tell you sinde morn-
ing how sorry I am™ she sald quietly.
“l1 want yon to know that. in spite of
mother's decislon, T thank you for vour
kindness, and believe in  your deeper
knowledge of our danger.”

“It's good of you to say that,” he an-
awered, “I never tried to persumde any-
body to do anything before. 1T may take
Pelee too seriously. but 1 ecan't help it
with you folks here.”

She laughed, “And 1 thoushr that
nothing short of an actual erupiior conid
disturb your equanimity.”

“I¥d you ever read “The Story of the
Gadebys'T" bhe asked. .

“"ﬂ."
“There i= a big fragment of truth
back of that. Do you think I would have

played upon your imagination and nerves.
and made a mess of things, if 1 hadn't
heen afraid ¥

“Afraid of the mountain? That's not

like yon. Are r7e about to see yon down |

below in. the city, warning the people,
like Cassandra in the streets of Troy?"

“I have a dearer service—before going
down into the city,” be answered. It
was as if Breen and the day's contempla-
tion had made this moment inevitable.
“That done, 1 could take up the work
there with sleeves rolled up and burst-
ing with anthems.™

“What service? she nsked bravely,
though the trend of his words was as
black on white. She was startled, un-
~eady. .

*To put you out of the range of Pelee’s
guns !” be said, with sudden vehemence.

She had scarcely divined that there
lived m lover in this man. She felt futile
beside him, and yet fused by his penetrat-
ing vitality. To her, it was the signal
moment in which the woman discovers a
giant besieger at her gates. .

“They will hear you!" she found her-
oeil saying, in a salf-stified tone.

“iet them hear*me. [ want you td be
safe. Pelee is no study to me wow, but
a grim warning—becanse you are here!
1 can't keep my eyes from the volcano,
nor my thoughts from you. Don't youn
know—don't you know that you crept
into the very heart of me—a bit of a
girl, telling me how to live my life? Yes-
terday, when [ found the nountawn
awake, all that | had ever don2 snd
thought and felt tarned to nothing vonse
pared te your life. No matter whar you
think or say to me—I am afrad for
you I

The head bending toward Ler [face
seemed buge in the dark, and his lower=d
voice charged with power.

“But we will go to sea whra the Pan-
ther comes," she maid huskily.

“Lara!” ‘The voice was [rom Mrs
Stapsbury, in the upper window of the
bouss—that calm, fateful voice.

“*] must go!"”

“Listen. | cannot bear o wait antil
tbe Panther comes!™ he went st impetu-
ously. *“I want lo put you silely nsovre
in Domipica this pight—or Fort dJ2
France, or even on shipboard—aad [ will
come back here. Do this for me, Lady!"”

“Lara!" was called again.

“Yes, mother. * * * No, | ecould
not go alone! There wouid never be a
home here ggain. | must go to wother—
ah, | cannot speak oow "

Ha stood alone In the darx. A lizard
that had hearkened attentively, began to
eroak his comment to the mango [rees

CHAPTER V.

Sleeplessness ranged through Consta-
ble's brain again, and he gnve the night
to the old work of watching the moun-
tain, and keeping -the woman at hand.
From time to time, before midaight, be
heard the volce of Mrs. Stansbury. The
girl was with her, but seemed to make no
snswer, The house was all his own,
Through the lower hall to the music
room: out to the veranda, the garden
paths acd drives; from the window that
faced the north, in his own room, to the
summit of the Morne @'Oraoge and the
shadowy lawns; through asb-fog and
windless moonlight—he trod the night
awsy. The hours fell asleep in passing;
the moon drowsed for ages in the eloud
gardens; the stars dimmed, disappeared,
and trembled forth sgain, as they had
been. It seemed left entirely to bims that
time passed; he had to grapple with the
minutes one by one, and fight each back
into the t.
nAt th!p:i.lh of the great house to the
porth there wan & trellis heavily burdened
with lianns. Within, be found the orifice
of an old clstern, partially covered by
unfixed planking. He lifted the bomrds,
and the moonlight shining through the
foliage reflected In the water far below,
A heavy wooden bar crossed the rim and
was set stoutly in the masonry. Consta-
ble lit & mateh. His wind keenly grasped
each detail, A rosty chain depended from
the thick crosspiece. Blabs of stone from
the side walls were seattersd over the
pottom of the cistern. He dropped sev-
eral ignited matches into the chamber,
and determined to examine the place
more thoroughly by daylight. From the
pative cabins came the sound of u dog
barking, A shutter elicked In one of the
upper windows of the plantation bouse.

“I'here's be po doubt about it now,
he thought grimly, ““They'll proceed at
once to shut me up for belng mentally lr-
reclalmable.”

That was a parched but brilliant dawn-
blinding charge frow the east
changed the dew o steam before it loweh- |

ed the ground, The more delicate blos-
soms were withered in the heotic burning
when the sun was but an  honr high.
Lara’s face was ashen and darkly lined
under the eyes. The night had been an
evil one to her, evil with a struggle as
vet unfiniahed.

“Peter, you're pulling yourself down.”
said Unele Joey after breakfast. “Don’t
take Pelee quite so serionsly. Go to bed
for a day, or, better atill, steam the
Madame out for a day’s run and get some
rest under the breezy awninge"

“What sort of a graven image do you
think your sister’'s boy is, uncle?™ Con-
stable inquired. “I'll get you folks out
of the war gone, or stny here nntil Pelee
is eool—or a.biliion tons lighter."

“Bat don’t yon overestimate the chance
of an eruption, Peter?™

“l haven't finished my mathematical
enleulations, my dear relative, Holy nup-
tinls and capitals of hell !—I"ve been all
over this before. Take my word for It
and get set for a start when the mailn
come in to-morrow morning. You are sll
foolish virgina. I'm going down helow
to see how yonr city flourishes In this
furnace of n day. Who is the smug ao-
thority on Les Colonies, who undertakes
to tell Saint Plerre editorially that there
Is no danger?”

“M. Mondet is the editor.”

“1 should relish considerably the pleas-
are of calking up the throat of M. Mondet
with several shoets of his political con-
spiracies. [ believe I shall ecall upon
him.”

*We look up to Les Colonies here, Pe-
ter. Remember this is not Montana.”

“The tropica have enervated you, un-
cle. You need to be born again,”

The hottest morning Saint Pierre had
known for years! The porteuses were
gone from the highwaya. Ruoe Vietor Hugo,
the principal thoroughfare, was deserted
at ten in the morning. Shop doors were
closed, the street venders silent. Vol-
ecanic ash Iny in all the crevices, and min-
gled with the torf. Behind the shut
doors children walled. The tough little
mules, some in their panniers and with
no one to lead them, hugged the east
walls for shade. From the byweys came
faintly the smell of death. In the offices
of Les Colénies Constable found a breath
of coolness, for-'the outer mir was admit-
ted as little as possible. M. Mondet wel-
comed the caller. Coustable explained
his purpose, proffered s card, and apolo-
gized for his French.

M. Mondet was a tubby little man. His
hands were white, soft, tapering, ringed.
If you saw them alone, you wounld
promptly uncover, as is cusfomary in the
proximity of 8 woman. M. Mondet did
not forget his hands.

“Pelee has a bad look, monsieur,” Con-
stable began. “l believe you could clear
the city of ten thousand people If you
printed a vigorous warning against the
mountain ; if you ordered the natives to
take no chances, but- to flee, regardless of
their coats, chickens, coaln, coins, or their
fiext city fathers. To be instrumental in
saving the lives of ten thousand people
i$ not a service givem to all men, mon-
dmr.ED
* Constable spoke slowly, and was anger-
ed by the reply of the editor:

“But, my dear M. Constable, there is
no danger—no danger, [ assure you !"

“Sir, this is tragedy—black, rumbling.
naked tragedy! 1 say there is need for a
giant here, who would paint the possibili-
ties of that monster in living fire. A man
might die in the foulest gutter, cursed by
the demons of drink and disease, but with
a chant on his lips and ‘vine leaves in
his hair,” If the memory of such A service
as may be yours were with bim at the
last |

The French editor found himself look-
ing into a lean, tanned face that flushed
and paled in turn., Moreover, he was
unessy on account of a pair of lean,
tauned haods which lay lightly and rest-
lessly upon the knces of the man before
him. These hands seemed to be the po-
teut embodiments of bate nnd swiltness,
The manner of their low leaping created
the impression that their leashes were in-
secure, and the immacuinte cravat of M.
Mondet felt tight wpon his throbbiog
throat. .

“Perhaps It Is weM that you ‘called,”
be said with haste, leading out his caller
with the delicacy bred of the fear of
dynamite.

Constable left, unsatisfied. The clock
in the Hospital 1'Militaire struck the
hour of cleven. Constable slowly made
his way to the water front and back to
the Sugar Landing. His laonch was still
waiting there at the stove pler. He had
sent out word to Captain Negley for
steam to be kept up night and day. A
amnll crowd was gathering on the shore,
slightly to the north of the Bugar Land-
ing. Constable burr.. thither. A black
womapn had fallen, from the sun. Her
burdens lay together on the burning sand
—a tray of cakes from her head, a naked
babe from her arms, Constable had the
stricken creature placed In the launch and
taken ont to his ship for eare, sending a
native doctor after her. The negroes
regnrded him with curious adulation. The
water front would know him when he
came again.

“Oh, 1 say, friends of mine,” bhe ap-
nounced in Freach, “if any of yen bave
slck wives or little ones, send them ouf
to the ship yonder, and they will bo cared
for. No, it is pot a hospital, where fees
are charged—just a temporary refuge
from the heat for the women and little
ones, Tell your peighbors. Here I8 money
to hire bonts, 1 can crowd two bundred
babes and mothers on board”

The thought of a breath of coolness
turned his steps to Pere Rabesut's little
stoné shop in the Rue de Rivoll. Light-
headed from the beat, and the root of
each halr prickling its individual warp
ing, be ascended the lerraces and sank
down i the darkness at last, in his old
seat under the round window, The shop
was quite deserted. Moments passed, as
be fanced himeelf with bis limp straw
hat. A lurge plece of cardboard Iay upob
the table. He turned it over idly. A pen-

| cil sheteh adorned the side which bhad

Ialn agafnst the wood. ‘I'he realization
was losiantaneous that ne common hand
had wrought this work.

The figure was that of a grown girl—
Boronin—and the sttitude of expectancy
brought aut queerly the graceful and ar
dent llnes of her figure. A wreath of
blowsoms was entwined In her halr, and
an old French um hang from her hand.
The sketeh seamied to be u series of happy
after-thoughts, with oot a line too much.
An he studled it, with interest and envi-
ouity, Constable became consclous of low
volees In the court behind. He arose,
with no ldea of stealth, and stepped to
the rear door,

Boronia and Hayden Breen were stand
ing close together in the denser shade at
the far end of the court. The song birds
were atilled in the torrid noon. The
girl’s profile, a bewitehing thing wronght
of animated gold, was upturned to the
eyea of Breen, and she was listening with
soulful intent. 8Shy Soronia, mistress of
the shadows, was culled from her hiding
pince at Inst to hearken unto the whis-
perings of an American. [ler bheart seem-
ed to walt upon his words,

A mmile crept over the face of the
watcher. His feelings were strange in-
deed. There was a nobility In the figure
of Breen, stunding there among the huge
banane leaves! The watcher withdrew,
The sketeh upon the table reminded him
that Soronia had revived the art, long-
buried, Perhaps the vivid maiden had
revived as well the lomt youth of the
world-jaded one. Constable departed.

The sky had become overcast. Pelee's
cone was not visible from the streeta. A
sharp detonation cleaved the darkening
air, and from the shut houses the answer
jesued, an answer partly stified, but vib-
rant with fright-—the quavering cries of
age and childhood, sharp, low screams
from the mothers, the sullen undertone of
men. A subdued drumming came from
the north now, completing the tossing
currents of sound in the streets, All this |
was rubbed out lnstantaneously by a se-
ries of thonder crashes. A delige of ash
complicated the shroud of noondag, and
the curse of sulphur pressed down. The
highways filled magically with a crying,
crouching, gray-lipped throng.

The American was running through the
burned, polsoned air, A womavp stretched
out her hands to him asx he passed. A
mulatto youth fell in nt his heels. Others
followed. The white man was the sab-
iimation of flight. Down the terrnces to
the Rue Vietor Hugo the runners made
their way, augmented as an avalanche
gains weight and impetus. At the main
thoroughfare, the seemingly maddened
leader tarned toward the Morne d'Orange,
and staggered up the slope toward the
plantation house,

(To be continued.)

TWICKEENHAM.

Famous as the Abode of Many
English Literary Giants,
The place to which the lover of Eng
lish literature will sooner or later turn
his steps Is Twickenham. No other
small town can boast of baving been
the r and beloved a of s0
many famons literary lights. . With it
are assoclated the Immortal names of
Pope, Horace Walpole, Bwift, Gay,
Lady Wortley Montagu, Gibson, Bos-
well, Johuson, Tennyson and Dickens.
Surely this is enough to make any
place doubly immortal! Twickenham
was well pleknamed by Horace Wal-
pole the Balae; or Tivoll, of England:
for It Lns truly been to London what
Balne wag to anclent Howme—Indeed, In
a far higber degree. The blg red brick
house to Montpelier road where Alfred
Tennyson lived for so many years of
his earlier married life was the one Iln
which many ef his earller poems were
writtéen. There his son Lionel, the sec-
ond Lord Tennyson, was born, gnd
there the author of “I[dylis” entertained
many of his lterary f(riends and ae-
quaintances. That house should surely
be sacred to nll lovers of English 1it-
erature, which saw the dawn of “In Me-
moriam,” which witoessed those de-
lightful gatherings graced by Tenny-
gson, Hallun and kindred spirits within
its walls. It s to-day called “Teuny-
son House.”"—Westminster Gnzette.

An Apt Comparison,

When Ab de! Hukk was poor he was
one day traveliug across a weary plain,
says the author of “Life in Moroeco,”
and was very hungry. 8o e came to
the house of the Widow Zaldabh, who
was also poor; but whben he made
known his want she sel before him two
hard-bolled eggs, all the food there wus
in her house.

Later, when Ab del Hakk lived h
Marankesh and was very rich, Meluod|,
the lawyer, disliking him, persuaded
the Widow Zaidah to sue bim for the
egys; but pot for the eggs alone, for
they would have become fwo chickens,
which in time would have so wultiplied
that the whole fortune of Ab del Hakk
would not now pay for them. When
the cnse cAme to trial the rich man was
not in court,

“Why I8 the defendant not here?"
demended the judge.

“My lord,” sald his attorney, “be s
gone to sow bolled beans.”

“Bolled beans?”

“Bolled beaos, my lord."

“Is he mad?"

“He Is very wise, gy lord"

“Thou mockest "

“gurely, my lord, if hard-bolled eggs
can be hatehed, bolled beans wiil
grow."

The sult was promptly dismissed,
wth costs t0 the plaintiff.

A Casual Blunder.

Doctor—Yes, madam, your two sond
are getting on very ulcely. The elder
stood the operation for the removal of
the appendix exceedingly well,

Mother—Oh, good graclous, doctor!
That's the wrong one. He's the measly
one. 1t's the other one that has ap-
pendicitis.—Balthmore Amerlcan.

Trousers, in their present shape, were
introduced fnto the Rritish army lo
1614, and tolerated as  legitimate por

Stnek Cover,

The accompanying Illustration shows
a cheap device for covering a stack
of clover hay, where there I8 no slough
grass at hand to put on top.

In making this cover common boards
may be used from 12 to 10 feet long,
n foot or more wide, putting one on
top of the stack first, then slipping one
on each side nnder the top one, about
two Inches and fastening by driving »
common fence staple over & smooth
wire just at the edge of the upper
board, 80 as to make a sharp bend in
the wire over the edge, and so on
down as far aa wanted, Six or elght
boards on each side will genernily be
sufficlent ; then fasten a post. stone or

BTACK COVER.

welght of some kind at the end of the
wires and the thing Is done, This ar
rangement also saves the trouble of
putting on hangers as It answers the
same purpose. Two wires to each length
of boards, about two feet from the
ends, and as many sectlons as mny be
needed for the length of stack, putting
the middle sectlon on last with the
ends lapping over the next one, Is nll
the materfal that s needed, In using
the hay a sectlon of this cover may be
taken off by drawing .out the staples
and the stack cut down so as to leave
the cover on the remainder. The same
boards can be nsed over and over agaln
*ar & number of years

Get After the Fly,

Fllea are one of the most aggravat-
Ing pests we have on the farm. If
we give them a breathing spell the
poor cows, canlves and horses have to
suffer and the supply of milk will run
ghort. It Is elther “fight or lose™ It
Is not sufficlent to just spray the anl-
mals with a fy-repelling mixture In
the morning and then turn them out to
oasture.

A few hours later, when I go to look
after them In the pasture, they are
often covered with blood-sucking flles
ngain, so | take a hand-sprayer loaded
with a lUquid of which kerosene forms
a large portlon along and spray this
right upon the flles on each anlmal

The cows soon learn that spraying
means rellef and they will hold still
while yoo spray. The files quickly let
go of thelr hold and fall to the ground
when the kerosene touches them. Vis-
Iting the animals once or twice a day
In this wanner I& a great help to them
during the dy season.—L. R. Johnsen,
1ilinolis.

Guide for Drag Saws,

A very simple method by which one
man can manipnipte a drag saw to
cut down trees has been devised by n

=L W Iz 1 Western timber
‘ B- man. In uosing
these saws  two
men have hereto
fore been neces
Bary, one at each
end of the saw.
The arrangement
of the dragsaw
gulde is shown In
the

GUILESR THE BAW,. Resting ngninst
the tree 18 a rod, from which s sus-
panded a cord. At the end of the
cord Is an adjustable clamp, to which
one end of the saw Is secured. At the
other end of the saw ls a handle. In
operating the saw to cut the tree, the
end opposite the handle Is supported
by the cord In the same position as If
operated by hand. With the employ-
ment of this gulde the necessity of an
extra man to manage oneg end of the
saw ls elimioated.

Farming on Arid Land.

Successful farming on arid land with-
out artificial  waterlng has been
brought to the notice of the Agricultur.
al Boclety of Germany, with an expla-
nation of the method. In Byria and
Palestine, with practically no raln
from April to October, the felds In
LJuly. have a flourlshing abundance of
watermelons, cucumbers, tomatoes and
other products, and plants continpe
green and thriving untll autumn. The
secret lles In so plowlng that the win.
ter rains are absorbed and retained In
the subwoll. The plowing s shallow,
averaging only 4 to @ Inches In depth,
and after the full harvest it follows
each heavy rain as soon as the ground
begina to dry, the purpose being to keep
& loose and frisble surface to take up
the water from the subsoll. In the
spring the Innd Ia plowed to g depth of
gbout 6 Inches. The seed Is dAropped
by the plow upon the moist subwofl and
it Is covered by the closing up of the
loose soll. Protected by the loose coy-
ering, the subsoll furnishes sufMelent
mofsture for plant growth during the

tion of evenlng drves lo 1816 ]

entive dry season.
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Destroying Weeds,
In destroying annual  weedsy obe
method Is to disk the stubble Oelds,
cnuslng the weed seed to germinate,
aftor which they can be killed by sub-
sequent cultlvation or hy frost. Anoth.
er method 1s to turn live stock, espe.
clally sheep Into these stubble felds to
eat up the weeds and weed seedn, The
value of cultlvated crops, rotations and
summer fallows Is also discussed,

The eradiention of perennlals I8 more
difienlt than In the ecase of annuals
For these they tried wmmother crops,
bare fallow, chemleals and tar paper.
For small nreas of quack griss, cover
Ing with tar paper was found effective.
but was too costly for field applica
tlon. As quack grass |s slmlinr to Ber-
muda grass In Its hablt of spreading,
and It equally persistent, this method
may he of Interest to those who wish
te kil small arcas of Bermuda.

p ! ™

A Help In Fralt Pleking.

In commercial orcharding It la gen-|
erally most econowmical to have plek-
Ing and packing work golng on concur-
reptly. This saves putting the apples
on the ground and having to bhandle
them agaln. A portable sorting table
upon which plokers can empty thelr
hags is placed on low truck wheels and
a single horse can move It to any de-
sired point as the work proceeds. |t
should be made Jarge enough to hold
not less than two barrels of frult.

The reur bolster Is higher than tha
at the open end, so that the culls can
be rolled out. A long, heavy plank s
placed on the ground on esch nmide of
this table on which the barrels are set
for fAillng. The calls are allowed to
roill Into a plle from the lower end of
the grading table,

The Horae's Teeth at Nine Yeawrs,

At nine years the mark in the corner
teeth of the upper jaw s clearly de-
fined: the mark Is still visible In the
middle teeth, but has almost disap
peared from the nippers

A slde view of upper jaw at nine
years. The point D Is the Indentation
usually seéen In corner tooth.

Preaerving the Morgan Horse,

Colonel Battell of Middlebury, V¢,
Is entitled to the honor of preserving
the Morgan horse from extinetion. He
has enlicted the United States Depart-
ment of Agricolture In the work of re-
storlng to Its oldtlme standard this
beautiful horse, nnd for that purpose
has deeded to the government M) nores
of pasture and woodland, The horses
now on the farm are hended by a stal-
llon that cost $4,000.

Notes Abount llu Farm,
The hens ought to have a little graln
every day all during the summer.

Feeding heavlly on whole corn has
a tendency to Induce heéns to become
broody,

Try to arrange to give each horse on
the farm a three wecks' vacatlon op
grass.

Keep the stables and the yards clean,
s0 that files and insects have no breed-
Ing placen,

Beets or mangel !'I.lmll make fne
food for poultry. They should be
chopped fne,

See that all the hogs have plenty of
fresh, clean water to drink, especially
during hot, dry dayws

Do not put away the whitewash
brosh In the summer time, Keep It
golng smnmer and winter,

Do not fall to provide a shelter un-
der which the young chicks ean scurry
In case of sudden storms,

Bolled eggs should never be fed to
very young chicks and shonld never
be fed more thao twice a week,

The poor cow seems to be continunl
ly with us. Get rid of her and thos
reduce the cost of production,

Acldity In milk 18 lonciplent decom-
position, and It Is the most dellcute
fiavored olls which suffer first of all
among the fats of which butter is eoq\
posed. -

Evehy wsuccessful breeder has mome
hobby, some orlginality that lends him
to lmprove some particular charictep-
Istle of his cows and lmprove them in
some one particular polnt

Never dose n healthy horse. All he
needs 1s good care and good feed. The
good care Includes, of course, regulur
exercise. It s just as bad for a horse

be all the time taking medicine as it

for a man. Do not do It

If the horse fiags, and his legs be
come unsteady, unhitch at once, put
cold water on his head and on the back
f his neck and rub with coarse cloths,
f near a

|

ONE ROOK ¥rogy
A Novelty trom the
.“

W Save ..:::
The oneroom flat yy u '%
m

povelty from the West, 7,,::1
uneroom fiat, by monys of
bullt  furnlturs, nkes [y "W:
sorve for the purposey 'mm' iy |
take several,  Bevorg) w....,"w
are  provided with Uiene ity
houses, some of them nn‘m‘
wany a8 twenty.elghy rm“:“' u
of them are eallsd “residonoy Hory
and offer tenauts the choley \
thelr meals In the publie ‘““"l
or uslug the domestie wm
*ached to thelr awn rooq, al
OF course, the n
more than one rumnl." #:"I..%
trance hall, a bathroom and il
apartment adjoining the nl‘m"
which serves for the opotation
furniture, which wwings oy lu"
The plan of these fats shows one
room, with » kitchenette, 4 (™
and this curlous room nbout ty (
doep, running purallel wig u:‘ i
living room, One end of thls -
to supply the closet room, .-w?‘
other provides the space for {he h
niture to swing about in, e
When the oneroom fint 1y
a8 n drawlng room, there I 4
center table visible, u comb
and bookcase, und g uldlsl'mtu::“h
stunds In 1ts place, whether the
s to be used us a siting u&
room. It Is only at slumber tiwe tyy
the sldeboard turna around, ang
the other slde of the boapd g .,
back of It there swings into yier
brass bed. This Is folded up
the board, but It s so a bt
the bedclothes attached to hoks
the head of the bed are allowed ||
swing free and are alred all day,
The library table, merely
Ing Its odge around, dmw
and is capable of seating four pe
When bedtime Is at hand the bockeese,
which stands next the sidebontd,
does its ture, and (o e plaes o
appears a dressing tuble, Of coum,
the same chalrs must serve, AN tiey
must be selected with appropriste
for the varled uses of the reou
The great merit. clatmed for
one-room fiate Is the saving of )
the freedom from the greatsr sl
of housekeeping and the possibillty o
honsing so many familles In one
fug. Of course, the patentsd firfe
made for them Ix the Indispensble ¢
ment of the schome; and withet
such dwelling places would not be
sible. Bo it Is naturally the
that manufactures the furnityre
Is putting up the houses, deilisg
In them and otherwise promoting 1
ns they would any other diog
project. 1n mot every case ks the
supplied with a bhotel dining reom
wome there nre only the sl kitd

ens.
Few of the persous who lin
these oneroom flats sre for

enough to possess servants, nor o i
feel the need of them, It Is, of 6
necessary to put up the houws o
which allow light to every roim i
oneroom fiat cannot depend for K
Hght and alr on other reoms

Origin of “Sundas

Many queries with regard b
origin of the word “mndae” hare 8
made, and a consldernble nnmber &
theorles about it have beens expul
The most popular one Sesns i
prosale., Its locnle is reported to
been New Orleans, where s prog
but unincky soda water 0%
found himself one bright und
Sunday afterncon entrely oat of @
bonnted water, with no chan® 0
new his supply. There was & 0k
demand for his services, nnd afie
pentedly answering the ek
question why he was unable to prow
the drinks, In desperntion he
mixed lee erenm and frolt sirus
u frozen concoction which grostly
Hghted his customer, Duting (b 18
Jowlng week days he had B0 Buny &
for “that Sunday recipe” that the
fashod over him that It
good thing to put It
bill of fare

A wull mnlngm s
elork, who prepared ]
trick of trausforming “gunday”
“Sundae,” and the palate
remained “Sundae” ever

No afbdavig goes with thik 800,
it s recounted by ono of ‘the
sodn water salesmen in the
and it seems rensonable.

Governor of B0 L
ls'fllxwtba anteroon, Dlckerson}
The Becretary—Mr. M
The Hoveruor-—-\\‘h“l

oe want?
“Why, be's rhaln.ull:; sir,
jenn RooBETE
tme;u,' p!Algl. gir, He wants 8 -
thon set up In the Junglé, ur
lund Plain Denler,

of the

to take pla
will be frightful. G
that's the case, O
chanee of having the
out of him.—Mo

send him ob ."ud .!'." L
At
wofunul I

parnest. Yeon, It gond .Aﬂ

wan— ——
one asks why .,i\ ﬁ. i 1

baps it 1s because i

1o owear, E




